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	1. Character Descriptions

"**Black, Red and Orange" Main Character Descriptions**

* * *

><p><strong>These are the main character description of a new fanfic that I'm writing, also I haven't dropped my other story, I'm just going to work on multiple at a time, hopefully. So enjoy this and the prologue that are coming up today.<strong>

* * *

><p><strong>Ruby Petals Rose: <strong>

**Black and red short hair and the bangs extend over her right eye, the black one (she has mismatched red and black eyes). 5'4 inches but he wears a one-inch, thick heel usually to make herself taller, though no one notices. A black short-sleeved shirt that has a bloody rose on it. Black tattered skinny jeans that tuck into shin-high, pointed, combat boots along with that heel. She also wears a belt with a silver, metal rose hanging on her hip, This is also where she holds her pencils so she can draw**

* * *

><p><strong>Yang Tundra Xiao-Long:<strong>

**Normal attire to the show…**

* * *

><p><strong>Lie Lotus Ren:<strong>

**Normal attire to the show...**

* * *

><p><strong>Nora Gladiator Valkyrie:<strong>

**Normal attire to the show…**

* * *

><p><strong>Blake Iris Belladonna:<strong>

**Something like what Ruby is wearing except for the belt. (they are almost inseparable)**


	2. Chapter 1: Mornings

**Chapter 1**

I awoke to the sound of heavy footsteps stomping their way right over to the side of my bed that was littered with various red and black sheets. I quickly calmed my breathing and slowly relaxed to feign sleep. I slowly peeked my eye open and instantly regretted it. I physically recoiled at the blinding light of the Sun radiating through my curtains as if it were just glass, I growled in frustration and turned over only to meet a smack to the back of the head, "Get up sleepy head, we have a big day ahead of us." I heard a soothing voice echo around the room and into my ears, both pairs. But I knew it was just a ruse, a lie to make me get out of bed.

I growled again, this one more of a warning to not intrude onto my territory, the comforting abyss that has held so many dreams and never broken a single one of them, my bed. The blankets felt softer and warmer right now more than they ever have before and my mattress, oh my mattress, it felt like I was floating up in the distant clouds where nothing but Airbuses can reach, I know knew why birds never like landing and there was always turbulence on the Airbuses, they didn't want to leave the comforts of the blue abyss that shone above us every day.

I felt another hand smack my head, on the face this time, "I won't warn you again." The voice said again, a little more harshly this time. I could practically hear the person squinting their eyes in frustration and bunching their eyebrows together in determination. I could _feel _the person boring their eyes into my loosely shut eyelids, trying to drift off back to sleep. I heard knuckles crack and I visibly recoiled at the sound. It was no rumor in the house of adopted children that I was the hardest to wake up _and _get out of bed, it was just the truth. They would all go to desperate measures to get me up trying all different kinds of techniques to get me up, later on they had to resort to physically dragging me out of bed and into the dining room where the others were waiting for breakfast to be served.

Then I felt it, small petite hands grabbed my blankets and ripped them off with a bit more force applied then necessary. I quickly grew cold with my pants and sleeves rolled up all the way to my shoulders and thighs and a small sliver of stomach showing. I rolled away from the bully and quickly regretted it. First I was in the comforts of my warm confined bed, then I was landing face first with the hardwood flooring that they recently got installed in the house. I groaned in pain and moved my arms from my side to the side of my cheek propping my head up on the cold uninviting confines of the dusty floor.

I heard more footsteps and ripped my eyelids open and scurried away, but it was too late, the small hands that now felt like they were adjustable wrenches now had a vice grip on the choker on my neck and were dragging my almost lifeless body through the shared room that had two other beds propped up on their respective wooden pegs. I desperately tried to grab ahold of my blankets that were a meter away from my dragging body, but to no avail, the captor gave a sharp tug on my choker that I constantly wore causing me to gag and choke which led me to glare at the thirty-year-old woman with a scowl on my face.

"This day will be a _very _slow one." The woman muttered under her breath, to which I gave a stern nod to confirm her rhetorical question. She just stared down at me menacingly, a stare that would probably break a normal person, but I had a year of experience that I wore on my sleeve at all times, to I stared just as menacingly back up at her to which she reacted by sneering at my action and tugged on my choker yet again, causing me to choke and gasp for air.

The door quickly opened to reveal a raven haired girl with amber eyes that were directed towards my lifelong bully. "What's going on here?" the girl calmly asked the older woman as if she didn't even have fifteen years of experience on us.

"She wasn't getting out of bed, like usual." She woman said, scowling in my direction as if I were an animal. She continued to stare at me until the raven haired girl came over to her and slowly but surely pushed the woman out of the door. She then proceeded to walk over to me and ask, "You wanna go back to bed?" she asked in the most soothing tone one could ever hear in their life, it made my heart flutter and gave me a mini heart attack.

I nodded in response and she started to walk over to my bed, until she noticed that I wasn't following her. She looked at me with confusion in her glowing amber eyes until I stuck out my arms in a gesture to carry me. She sighed and trudged her way over to me and stuck one arm under my shoulders, around my back, and put the others under my knees. She heaved my body up and I was quick to wrap my arms around her neck and snuggle into her body, slowly regaining my body warmth.

She fast walked over to my bed and she got into it, all the while still holding me as I entered a state of bliss that I never could have if Blake weren't around. She propped herself up against the headboard after she set some pillows up to make it softer. I snuggled into her front after she set me down onto her lap and she slowly ran her fingers through my hair. Her hand gently moved to the crown of the ball of fur that was my hair and slowly trailed a finger around the back of my cat ears, she got a slow rumbling purr from me in response. I was slowly but surely drifting off to sleep so I did what I thought I could do best in my state of bliss, I kissed the amber eyed girl and quickly mumbled out a, "Thanks Blakey, g'night." And snuggled against her tight embrace.


End file.
